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“WAITING.” 
Mr. Logan’s Enthusiastic Friends have Already Nominated Him for the Presidency—in 1888. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE, 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is speci- 
ally c. pyrighted, and its contents are protected by iaw. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
JSull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement wi h us. 

IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

aa The date printed on the wrapper of each pauper de- 

notes the time when the subscription expires. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


The Reverend Edward Everett Hale 

tells of a man who on one occasion did 
the right thing, in the right place, at the right 
time, and who spent the rest of his life in a 
vain endeavor to find another occasion for tiie 
feat. He never found it. He tried very hard; 
he made occasions. But, somehow, he never 
repeated his first triumph. America holds a 
good many people like excellent Mr. Isaacs in 
Hale’s story. Having done a good thing for 
the world; having enjoyed the fame. the popu- 
larity, the serenity of mind that were the re- 
ward of that good deed, they become profes- 
sional doers-of-good, and make nuisances of 
themselves in trying to find * causes”? to cham- 
pion and * principles”? to uphold. 


* 
* + 


There was Wendell Phillips, for instance. 
Fresh flowers are still strewn on his grave in 
the little cemetery by Boston’s most crowded 
street. And why? 
for the independence of the negros. Not be- 
cause, when the negros were free, and his point 
was gained and his victory completely won, he 








Because he fought nobly | 


turned his energies to hunting for more tyranny | 


and oppression to combat, and went astray in 
the chase. It is not everybody who knows that 
Phillips, during the last.years of his life, was a 


wild supporter of “ woman-suffrage ’’ notions. — 


Those who do know simply feel sorry that he 
should have cheapened himself and his grand 


record by taking up with so trivial a vagary, | 


just for the sake of taking up semething. It 
was another case of the Reverend Mr, Isaacs, 


* 
* C 
Our dear friends in the Republican party 
are doing a little in the Reverend Mr, Isaacs 
line just at present. Once, at the right time, 
in the right place, they overthrew the Demo- 


cratic party and punished it for its sins. Those | 


sins are of the past. 
has long ago ceased to commit them, 
doing what it can to atone. for them. 


It is 


The Democratic party | 


‘But the | 


blainiac element in the Republican party is at- | 


tacking the men who to-day are doing right as | 


fiercely as it attacked them in, the days when 
they were doing wrong. This is a painful, per- 
verse and pointiess variation on the Isaacs idea, 
and it is makiag mischief for the Republicans 
rather than for the Democrats, 
* , * 

‘The fact is, it is the duty of every citizen to 

support the national administration so long as 








REID’S ABORTIVE ATTEMPT TO 


it is worthy of support. This is a plain and 
clear duty, and in doing it, the citizen need 
not ask himself whether he is a Republican or 
a Democrat; any more than he would ask him- 
self whether he was a Unitarian or a Baptist. 
President Cleveland is doing the work which 
the Republicans laid out for themselves many 
years ago. He is trying to reform our civil- | 
service. His party seems to be with him— | 
barring a few discontented politicians. ‘This | 
was admitted tobe a good work when the Re- 
publicans talked about it. It must be a good 
work now that the Democrats are doing it. ‘The 
name of the party that has the job in hand 
doesn’t change the nature of the job. And if 
it is right, and the Republicans are opposing 
the men who are working for the right, are 
they not doing precisely what the Democrats 
did when they opposed the abolition of slavery 
and the enforcements of the bond of union 
between the states? And was not that same 
old opposition precisely what cost the Demo- 
cratic party twenty-four years of exile? If 
blainiacs ever think, let them think of this. 





* 
* * 


We have now a Democratic reform in mat- | 
ters connected with the civii-service. But this 
is only the beginning. ‘hat reform must go 
on until it is neither Democratic nor Republi- 
can, but purely non-partisan. It is not to be 
called a Mugwump reform—except as the word 
Mugwump means a non-partisan reformer. 
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REVIVE A VERY DEAD ISSUE. 


There is no earthly reason why men who do 
clerical work for the government should have 
interest or power in politics. ‘There are a gr-at 
many reasons why they should not. We can 
look forward now to the time when this prin- 
ciple shall be understood and adopted, once for 
all. President Cleveland has begun the work. 
If he cannot finish it, we shall find the man. 
That must be the issue of the next campaign. 
And if, in fighting it out, the two parties, Demo- 
cratic and Repubiican, have to retire to give 
place to a better third—why, the country will 
probably be able to bear their loss with reason- 
able equanimity. 

* 
* * 
Only waiting — while the shadows 
Long and longer grow; 
Only waiting —like a relic 
Left from long ago. 
Only waiting for a sunrise 
That may never come— 
Wait, O John! but take a pointer— 
While you wait, be dumb — 
Wisdom comes, but Grammar lingers— 
While you wait, be dumb! 
* : * 

Our artist’s picture on the last page suggests 
that if the present hard times continue in Wall 
Street, the “ operators’? may be reduced to 
selling peanuts and suspenders, and the like. 
Wouldn’t they be better off, morally, if they 
did: come down to those honest trades? 
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REMINISCENCE. 





. Pa 


Her voice was as clear as the ring of a bell— 

I regret I must add it was piercing as well. 

Its silvery music was audible quite 

The verandah’s whole length, of a midsummer night. 
When she sang for the echos, the echos in vain 
Attempted to rival that clarion strain, 

When she cried to me ¢* Willy!” I heard the dear call 
High over the crashing of I underberg I‘all — 


* * 
Yet a wee little whisper she chose for the word 
That only my heart and my vest-pocket heard. 
A. 0.0, 








AN OLD SAYING REVERSED, 


William of Stratford on Avon said, several 
decades ago, that it was impossible to make a 
silk purse out of a sow’s ear. 

This fact has repeatedly been demonstrated 
since William gave up his little snap in the 
theatrical world and retired beneath his slab. 
But William might have profitably reversed his 
wise little remark by saying that it would be 
found equally impossible to make a sow’s ear 
out of a silk purse. 

Running over the list of people I have known 
or read about, I find that the attempt to make 
sows’ ears out of silk purses is far more fre- 
quently essayed than the unthinking world sup- 
poses. 
who possessed a head which might fittingly 
have graced the shoulders of a Cesar or Na- 
poleon, and yet this poor fellow was doomed 
to play the clamorous multitude in a “ fly-by- 
night’ opéra bouffe company. 

There are many young men vainly attempt- 
ing to buy out their employers in the dry-goods 
business who would have found a much wider 
field of usefulness for their talents in the halls 
of Congress. As it is, they must rest contented 
with small profits and quick returns, running 
the daily risk of an undue prominence in the 
criminal courts. While their souls sigh for the 
honors of a Congressman and big appropria- 
tions, they are obliged to put up with the 
meagre income resulting from a knowledge of 
the combination of the cash-drawer. 


I once saw a man in an opera chorus | 








It may be true that poets are born, but | 


statistics show that very few of them have been 
able to let the world know of their nativity 

‘This goes to prove that many a would-be sweet 
singer is choked off by what the world calls the 
force of circumstances. Instead of becoming 
the “idle singer of an empty day,’’ the born 
poet devotes his misdirected talent to the mys- 
teries of a fancy-goods store, and finds his days 
anything but empty. He vainly tries to throw 
a glamour of romance around a box of tan- 
colored gloves, or struggles heroically to bring 
a little poetry into the arrangement of a win- 
dow full of such unpromising material as hair- 
pins, tooth-brushes, face-powder, and French 
blacking, but finally gives up in despair, count- 
ing life a hollow mockery. He feels in his 
heart that he was made to sing his countrymen 
to victories anc recite the deeds of the gods 
like the poets of Greece and Rome, but he 
keeps on selling ribbon at six cents a yard and 
is lost to the world, 

I once met a car-conductor who assured me 
that he was far more competent to conduct the 
affairs of the road than the president of the 
corporation. On ascertaining later that this 
same conductor had managed to save up four 
brown-stone houses for a rainy day, | recog- 
nized the truth of his remark, ‘There was not 
the slightest doubt about it. The conductor 
was a silk purse of finance vainly attempting to 
masquerade as a sow’s ear of drudgery. Pos- 
sessing the spirit of a Ferdinand Ward, he was 
still obliged to build up his fortune through 
the medium of such insignificant coins as dimes 
and nickels, It was a clear case of misdirected 
talent, according to Wall Street ethics, 

You will find, all through military and civil 
life, that the public insists upon mistaking silk 
purses for sows’ ears. 

How many privates there are in our more or 
less valiant national guard who feel that if they 
were properly treated they would be colonels 
and staff-officers. They can see a thousand 
ways in which their respective regiments could 
be improved; but find, alas, their sole occupa- 
tion in military life consisting in marching up 
and down with a fourteen-pound musket. ‘They 
go through their drills badly, because they know 
that they should carry swords instead of mus- 
kets. ‘I'hey feel that Fate is using them roughly, 
but still pay their twenty or thirty dollars’ worth 
of fines during the year for the privilege of 
being ordered about by those they know to be 
their inferiors. 

So in politics, A great many struggling, 
honest ward “lieelers” feel that they could 





run the Barge-Office uch better than Barney | 


Biglin; and Barney himself knows that his pro- 
per position is Collector of the Port. So it 
goes. C. V. ‘TEIXEIRA. 








| step in the right direction. 


Puckerings. 








O love, come out on the sea-girt sands, 
Where the strong sea clings with crystal hands: 
For the ebon pinions of night are stayed; 
And, in her tresses of gold arrayed, 
She waits with me on the tangled shore 
Till thou shalt come out, fair Eleanore, 
On the sea-girt sands. 


O love, come out ’neath the twinkling skies, 
And gaze far down through my burning eyes, 
And see where the wings of waiting love, 
With shimmering plumes of the purple dove, 
Are beating the bolts of the sapphire door 
Of my trembling soul, sweet Eleanore, 

’Neath the twinkling skies, 
Come, love, to me by the sleeping sea; 
For I have a pressing need of thee: 
Thy father’s bull-dog is on the shore— 
He runneth loose in quest of gore; 
If you don’t call him off blamed soon, 
He ’Il chew me under the pallid moon, 

By the sleeping sea. 

W. J. HENDERSON, 


“‘ SHARKS ARE beginning to show up off Long 
Branch,’’ Isn’t it a little early for hackmen? 

MATTHEW ARNOLD will wait another year 
before he revisits America. ‘This is kind. It 
will give us a chance to recover from the 
cholera. 


IN A RECENT report of a Chicago base-ball 
game, it is said that the visiting club “ went for 
the pitcher badly.” ‘This probably gave the 
umpire a chance to escape. 

A SALVATION ARMY man was arrested in 
Kingston, Ont., and sent to jail for ten days “ for 
blowing a horn on the streets.” This is a long 
If the soldier had 
played an accordeon, he would probably have 





| been hanged. 





WHAT THE “BRIDGE-JUMPING” CRAZE MAY LEAD TO. 





Prof. Wayup will wi t tl 
of high jumping, pe out the records 
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Prof. Trampit will inake a dash ‘from a 
lightning express train. 
(N. B.—Assisted by a brakeman.) 
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Prof. Fearless will dance a hornpipe 
upon the roof of a Buddensiek flat. 








Prof. Skinem will jump his beard-bill 
on Saturday, at midnight. 
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SHINBONES AND THE TORNADO. 





Brother Shinbones Smith and Brother Peter 
Maguff were actually at work. They had taken 
a job on a gentleman’s lawn, and were cutting 
grass and raking it up. The wind was blowing 
freshly, but the sun was hot; and this was the 
way they worked: 

“ Brudder Petah, does yo’ know [ b’en tinkin’ 
*bout goin’ home ?”’ 

“ What yo’ talkin’ bout, Brudder Shinbone’ ? 
Yo’ can’t go home tell de day’s wuck am 
done.”’ 

“Oh, sh —; yo’ don’t ketch on ter de idee. 
I’se talkin’ ?bout goin’ down Souf, right down 
inter ole Tennessee. I tole yo’ wot it am, 
Brudder Petah, dis hyar norf am a mighty fine 
place, wid its skeetin’-rinks, an’ perlice fohce, 
an’ de polerticians; but fur good ole rousin’ 
times, gimme de souf.” 

“1 specks dat you am right, Brudder Shin- 
bone’.” 

“ Gorra’mighty, Brudder Pete, did I ebber 
tole yo’ ’bout dat ole plantation whar I libed 
in Osceola? Lord bless yo’, chile, 1 done fur- 
got fur ter tole yo’ dat.” 

“Yas, sah, I reckin dat yo’ hab; but le’s 
hyar it, niggah, Wot ’bout it ?” 

** Brudder Petah, I wants fur ter ax yo’ some- 
fin’ ’fore I begin, an’ I leabe it ter yo’ fur ter 
jedge. Yo’ say dis hyar am a putty good place. 
Wal, I don’t say nuffin’ ter dat, bein’ ez I likes 
ter ’gree wid yo’. But I leabe it ter yo’, ain’t 
de chickens bigger, de watermillions bigger, de 


snakes bigger, de gals puttier, an’ de wedder 


hotter dar dan ’tis hyar ?” 

“Hump! Yas, sah, Brudder Shinbone’, I 
*grees ter dat. Speakin’ ob snakes in perticker- 
ler, I reckerleck once down Souf de wedder war 
hotter’n blue blazes, an’ de cotton done got 
so hot an’ wilted-like dat de chickens used ter 
flap deir wings w’en dey wint by fur ter keep 
de heat off.” 

“Golly! I reckon dat must ’a’ b’en putty 
wahm wedder, Brudder Petah.” 

“Yas, sah! But dat warn’t nuffin’, W’y, 
niggah, down dar it war putty swampy ’bout a 
mile back from de ribber. Wal, sah, on dose 
pertickerler hot days de swamps used ter dry 
clean up, an’ de snakes had ter crawl clean 
down ter de ribber fur watah. One mawnin’ 
my ole missus she tole me fur ter turn de mat- 
tress on de beds an’ shake up de fedder-beds. 
Durn my skin ef dar warn’t a big snake lyin’ 
*tween dem dar mattress. When he see me 
a-lookin’ at him, he jess turned ober an’ cud- 
dled hisse’f up in a ring, like. I dropped de 
mattress an’ t’ought.I jess let him hab his nap 
out ’fore he went back ter de woods fur de 
day.” 

“Dat mus’ ’a’ b’en a putty dry ole place, 





Brudder Petah. Now, w’en I libbed on de 
Mississippi wid my ole marsa—pooah ole marsa, 
he done gone now—but, as I war sayin’, Mars’ 
Sam he had a putty darter named Miss Reene. 
Yas, sah, she an’ Mars’ Frank, de young son, 
dey war mighty han’some chillen. Wal, dar 
war some white men on de plantation wot dey 
called Canajans. Dey come dar fur ter cut de 
walnut-trees an’ raf’ it orf sommers or odder. 
Dey had high ole times a-singin’ an’ a-choppin’, 
an’ w’en it war all down, Mars’ Sam he went 
away fur ter sell it, an’ de men dey went away, 
some on de raf’s an’ some on de steamboat. I 
tole yo’, niggah, dem war high ole times. Wal, 
one day Mars’ Frank he come in from de 
landin’ ter de place whar I war a-wuckin’, an’ 
he. sez ter me, sez he, ‘ Shinbone’, I’se ’feared 
dat we am gwine fur ter hab a big stohm. It 
am comin’ up berry fas’, an’ gittin’ mighty 
dahk ober dar.? Wal, chile, go ’long! W’en 
I seed wot war-comin’, my bones dey jess shuk. 
Snakes! snakes warn’t nuffin’, Dis hyar war a 
tornader. Yas, sah. Oh, lordy, how brack dat 
sky war! An’ de biggerest trees on de place 
jess bent down like little bushes. Wal, it kep’ 
a-comin’ toward us, Mars’ Frank he run in 
de house fur Miss Reene. Den he hollered 
ter me: 

“Come quick, Shinbone’; lie down hyar in 
de cotton, an’ hole fas’ ter de stalks.’ 

“ But, no, sah! I warn’t gwine ter git fixed 
dat way. I seed a bar’l standin’ by an ole 
chimbley wot belong ter de ole log-cabin wot 
had ben pulled down ’fore de new house war 
built. 1 jess rolled inter dat bar’]. Lord, chile, 
I heerd a roarin’, an’ de trees a-snappin’ an’ a- 
breakin’. Nex’ ting I knowed my hat flew 
off'n my head, an’ den de bricks from de chim- 
bley come a-tumblin’ down onter de bar’l, an’ 
de hail an’—oh, lordy, lordy, I jess opened one 
eye, an’ I shut it mighty quick agin, fur, chile, 
it war jess drefful. De hail-stuns war bigger’n 
my fist. Fust t?ing I knowed de bar’l war 
movin’, I luked down an’ seed dat de bottom 
war dropped out, an’ I s’pose I’d ’a’ dropped 
out, too; but I war goin so fast I didn’t hab 
time ter. So I jess shut my eyes tight, an’ de | 
fust ting I knowed I come down putty suddent- 
like. I jess raised my head up an’ tuck a look 
aroun’, but I couldn’t tole whar I war. De 
tornader war a-tearin’ along a-raisin’ halleluh! 
W’en | got out’n de bar’! an’ stahted fur hum, 





I durn neah walked inter de ribber. I war on 
de odder side. De tornader had blowed me | 
free mile clean across de Mississippi .Ribber 
inter de State ob Arkansaw, Chile, yo’ kin bet | 
yore life dat war a succus.”’ 

But Peter shook his head and raked up the 
grass, Mrs. W, J. HENDERSON. 








A MEXICAN PAPER advertises a 
sixteen-foot waterfall for sale. There 
is an opportunity for the champion 
St. Louis girl to partly conceal her 
ears. 





“How can I find out all about 
the young lady to whom I am en- 
gaged ?”? asks a prospective Benedict. ‘The 
simplest way would be to marry her. 





THE Force oF Hasit. 
MERCHANT.—“ He was an excellent book- 
keeper. He kept our books for many years in 
an exemplary way. I should 
have kept him at it.” 


FRIEND.—“ What did you 
do?” 

MERCHANT.—-“‘I made him 
cashier.”’ 


FrRIEND.—“ How did he do 
that work ?”’ y 
MERCHANT, — “ Excellently. 4 








He kept the cash.” 
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They walked the gallery over, 
And halted at last before 
«6 210—A Portrait” 
That hung by the northwest door. 


The form of a valiant young soldier, 
In his neat-fitting uniform— 
Bright was his eye with ambition, 
And the blush on his cheek was warm, 


They gazed at it long in silence, 
Till spoke the elder one— 
The beautiful, thoughtful Bella: 
«*I wonder if it would run!” 


*¢ How can you!” cried gentle Minnie, 
In her fresh, ingenuous youth: 

«*Can’t you see by his face he ’s a hero 
Of loyalty, courage and truth?”’ 


But Bella said, calmly lifting 
The glass to her eyes of black: 
‘¢T referred to that blue on his tunic— 
I ’m thinking of dyeing my sacque.” 
L. L. L. 





A New York religious paper has a living 
subscriber who-has regularly paid his subscrip- 
tion to it since 1875. The fact that he has 
survived that long, which in itself is marvelous, 


| is not as startling as the statement that he has 


paid his subscription regularly for so many 
years. This is what surprises us. 


‘THE EARLIEST authentic Chancellor of Ire- 
land was one Stephen Ridel, who boasted that 
he kept a portion of Richard Coeur de Lion’s 
conscience. It is believed, of late years, the 
English kings have kept their own consciences, 
principally because there has seldom been 
enough of it to divide. 





BirDIeE’s REQUEST. 

What does little birdie say 

When the golden morning comes ? 
Get thee down, O tender mother, 

Fly right through the pears and plums— 
To that doorstep go a-winging, 
And set up a fearful singing, 
Then come swiftly to me, bringing 

Lots of worms and cracker-crumbs. 


WE are told that every rose has its thorn. 
It may be observed that it is the same with the 
hornet, or he would not cause the pestiferous 
small boy to seek solace and consolation in the 
mud croquette. 


AN ass may be able to get a satisfactory 
banquet out of thistles; but if he undertook a 
good thin shad with the bones well exposed, 
we should bet on the shad, 
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ETHICS OF POOL-SELLING. 





“Ts it wicked to sell pools and make books 
on horse-races ?”” 

This is a delicate question of morals which 
has recently been under discussion in the courts. 
‘The more or less learned counsel have given 
out so many opinions, both for and against 
gambling on horses, that the indefinite body 
known as “the public” finds itself very much 
mixed over the matter. All right-minded gam- 
blers, however, know that under certain con- 
ditions pool-selling and book-making are in no 
wise detrimental to public morals. You may 
win or lose thousands, and still remain free from 
sin and pure in heart, if you only go about it in 
the right way. 

While it is very wicked to gamble on one 
side of a high board fence, it is not in the least 
reprehensible to gamble on the other side. ‘The 
great point to be arrived at is to select the right 
side of the fence. ‘The fence must surround a 
race-track, and it is necessary to be on the in- 
side of the inclosure to avoid the sin of gam- 
bling. The moment you make a bet outside 
of the fence you place your soul in jeopardy. 
Every gambler—providing he has secured the 
privilege of selling pools on the tracks—will at 
once recognize the justice of this argument. 

A man may conscientiously ruin himself if 
he be a liberal subscriber to a racing associa- 
tion, and confines his betting to buying pools 
and making books on the grounds of the asso- 
ciation. In fact, he becomes a public bene- 
factor, anc raises the standard of sport by en- 
couraging the breeding of thoroughbred horses. 
Any professional “sporting man” with a spark 
of enterprise in his soul will tell you this point 
can be easily proven. 

It is absolutely ‘necessary that betting on 
horses should be kept up if we expect the breed 
of equine flyers to improve. A thoroughbred 
horse always trots over to the pool-sellers’ stand 
before each race, in order to ascertain just how 





much money has been laid out on him by the 
benefactors of his species. If, in running his 
best eye over the blackboard, he finds that but 
three or four tickets have been sold upon the 
result of his coming efforts, and thirty or forty 
on the other horse, he goes in for the greatest 
effort of his life, assured that he will come in 
for a liberal stake if he captures first place. 

For some time it was supposed that the breed 
of jockeys was more improved by betting than 
the horses; but this theory has been exploded. 
It is not the jockey, but rather the horse which 
receives all the benefit to be derived from car- 
rying on pool-selling and book-making on the 
tracks, 

A thoroughbred horse, after his maiden year, 
always takes his tips directly from his owner, 
and on receiving instructions, pays not the 
slightest attention to the poor, much-abused 
jockey. ‘The latter may be thoroughly honest, 
and find on the last quarter that his horse is 
going to intentionally lose the race for the bene- 
fit of his owner’s little ring of book-makers. 

On the other hand, the jockey may wish to 
“pull the horse,” and find to his cost the high- 
spirited and high-minded animal above taking 
part in a dishonest action. Rather than be a 
party to a fraud, the indignant racer bolts across 
lots and lands the wicked jockey heels upward 
in some convenient ditch, 

The conclusion to be drawn from all this is 
that the race-horse must have a proper incen- 
tive for exerting himself, and that he will ma- 
terially deteriorate unless he knows that he is 
running for ‘‘ big money.” It necessarily fol- 
lows that if betting were prohibited, high cul- 
ture among race-horses could never be brought 
about. 








AN EXCHANGE tells us how base-balls are 
made. Having read the article carefully, we 
fancy we know why boarding-house fish-balls 
are indigestible. 
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‘*There’s the short-cake; but where’s ‘se strorb’ry part?” 


THE RUSTIC AND THE STRAWBERRY SHORT-CAKE. 
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«« Hi, waiter!’’ 





POINTERS FOR PARAGRAPHERS. 





Queen Mary restricted the wearing of shoes 
over six inches in width, 





A fish has recently been discovered which 
has ten thousand seven hundred and ninety-two 
bones. 





Simeon Osborne, of Sheboygan, in putting 
up the stove-pipe in his summer kitchen’ the 
other day, lost his balance, and the pipe de- 
scended on the head of Mrs, Osborne’s mother, 
killing her instantly. , 





A fine goat belonging to Michael McGinty, 
of Harlem, recently devoured a pocket-book 
containing four dollars and twenty-seven cents 
in greenbacks, which Mr. McGinty had saved 
up to buy a box at the opera next winter, 





William Atkinson, of Palmyra, took his best 
girl into a restaurant the other night. He had 
only seventy-five cents in his pocket. Her ice- 
cream bill came to one dollar. Unable to pay 
it, Mr. Atkinson promptly blew out his brains. 

Henry McCalmant, of Cincinnati, was not 
present at the church, the other evening, at the 
time appointed for his marriage to Miss Mary 
Igoe. The next morning, when Miss Igoe’s 
brother called on him with a loaded revolver, 
he explained that he had spent the previous 
evening hunting for his collar-button. 


‘THE ONLy PLacr.—*‘Is there any place in 
New Jersey where I will not be bothered by 
mosquitos ?”’ asked a stranger of a native. 

“ Certainly.” 

“ Tell me and I will move there next week. 
Where is it ?” 

“In the grave-yard.” 
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*« Eureka, by Gosh!” 
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PUCK. 








Peter Cooper’s tin horse on the Baltimore & 
Ohio in 1829 was a stupendous achievement, 
It rounded curves with grace and ease, and 
bounded over the rails with a lightning speed 
of fifteen miles the hour. Its rumbling roar 
awoke an echo in the Sleepy Hollows of Christ- 
endom. It shook the immutable hills to their 
bases, and startled the dreamy tad-pole in the 
Penobscot into a sudden evolution, resulting in 
the ferocious water-puppy that preys on the 
palatable fish-hook. 

Like that famous shot it was heard round the 
world. But its latest rival laughs it down. Its 
mighty voice, by comparison to its latest rival’s, 
is as the feeble wail of an infant under a pillow 
to the awful screech of a boy under a torturing 
shingle—or the zolian murmur of the jewsharp 
to the clarion blast of the Jew’s horn. A train 
on the “ L” road could give Mr. Cooper’s loco- 
motive a hundred up and a double discount, in 
a thundering run “ down the ringing grooves of 
Change”’—if the ringing grooves were spiked 
down on the level of second-story windows, 

But Dot is used to it, and Daisy, the parrot, 
likes it. Every time a train passes Dot’s win- 
dow, that versatile bird squawks with delirious 
delight. Necessarily, its versatility denotes one 
unceasing round of pleasure. Dot Goode is all 
her name implies. But Robert Mac llvaine, 
though six foot two and ugly, is not half good 
enough for Dot. Her eyes are skies of blue. 
Her bang is so black there is ‘‘ne’er a track 
for the moon to follow.”? Her mouth is a rose- 
bud; the difference between them is only per- 
ceptable when Dot is hungry. Her heart is big 











A NEw SCALE. 

SmMiTH.—“ What is Brown doing 
now on the /tem ?” 

Jones (an editor), — “ Everything 
from writing poetry up to soliciting 
advertising.” 

SmirH.—‘ You mean from solicit- 
ing up to writing poetry, don’t you?” 

Jones.—*‘ Did you ever read any of 
Brown’s poetry ?”” 


SMITH.—* No.” 
Jones (conclusively).—“1 thought 
not.” 





A CERTAIN CLASs of women are not 
inappropriately spoken of as “ baby 
farmers.” ‘lhere is considerable like- 
ness between babies and wheat. They 
both are cradled, raised, threshed, 
sold, generally ground up, often bad- 
ly mixed, and eventually planted. 








‘THE MORNING-GLORY ’s blooming | 
Beside the window-sill, 
‘The bumble-bee is booming | 
Along the sunny hill.” 
The pensive meadow daisy | 
Will soon be zephyr-rockt, | 
And ther we ’ll all get lazy 
And keep it up till Oct. | 
Ramon Boniras, a Jug Tavern, 
Idaho, horse-thief, met with his death | 
from natural causes last week. Owing 
to their eminent respectability, and 
the fact that the sheriff of the county 
was among them, none of the natural 
causes will probably be arrested. 





AN EXCHANGE says: “In Michigan 
they assess a dog one dollar for being 
a dog. In ‘Tennessee they assess a 
man fifty cents to become a doctor.”’ 
This seems just. A Michigan dog is 
probably worth something. 








DOT. 


—it is effervescent. A soda-water syphon is 
not half a parallel. Her voice is music—a mu- 
sic pregnant with wonderful preparatory tones 
and sudden sweet surprises. Even when Dot 
speaks to the butcher about the gristle—even 
then her voice is a tinkling string of bells. 
What must it be, then, when its chime is muffled 
in a modulated whisper for the ear of Robert 
Mac Ilvaine? She is standing on a chair in 
order to reach the comfortable level of Robert 
Mac Ilvaine’s moustache. 

“ Bob, you old darling!” 

The rumble and rattle of an approaching 
train drowns everything. Only the inevitable 
squawk from Daisy, as she hangs by her toes in 
a paroxysm of delight, is heard above it all. 
The shadows flee along the pavement’s edge— 
one, two, three, four—the roar dies away in the 
distance, the laughter of children is heard in 
the street, and the clock of Saint George’s strikes 
the hour. Dot looks out of the window at the 
happy ragamuffins in the gutter. Workmen with 
begrimed and unshaven faces pass with jaunty 
step. The sparrows jump for joy. ‘The sky is 
bright. Sunshine is everywhere, and Dot is the 
sunshiniest of all. She opens her mouth with 
an impulsive gesture. 

The Bells i San Blas sometimes “ possess the 
midday air’; but if they had all hung over 
Dot Goode’s domicile, and had fallen. tower 
and steeple, into the middle of the street at that 
moment, they would not have been heard. The 
South Ferry train swooped down upon them, 
drowning her voice as completely as though she 
had fallen with it into Niagara) * * * 


NOT PRESENTED BY FRANCE. 
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When Dot and Robert were married, they 
went to house-keeping in the prettiest little cot- 
tage of all Williamsburgh. Morning-glories 
shaded the window, a rose-bush grew by the 
door, and robins built their nests in the cherry- 
tree by the gate. But Dot was unhappy. 

She dreamed sometimes she heard the roar of 
the “L” trains. She dreamed only to awaken 
to the bitter truth: it was a song of birds, or a 
clatter of the milk-wagon. Then her sobs would 
awaken Robert. In vain he sought to wean her 
from her sorrow. Like the miller who awakens 
when the mill stops grinding, her sorrow awoke 
afresh every time the robins intermitted their 
song to «discuss the problems of nest- building, 
and like a Wagnerian disciple listening to a 
theme of low melodies, she felt lonesome and 
sad. She yearned for her happy home by the 
station in the shadow of Saint George’s, and 
grew thinner and paler day by day. 

Robert Mac Ilvaine has his faults; but he 
loves Dot. For her dear sake he resolved to 
sacrifice ease and affluence. He did; and now 
Dot’s cheeks are round again, the roses have 
come back to them, and she is the happiest of 
happy little women. She sits by the hour, she 
and Daisy, whose gladsome squawk, though 
rusted somewhat by disuse, is still as gladsome 
as of yore — together they sit in a place of sound 
where nothing is intelligible but pantomime. 
For Robert Mac Ilvaine has given up his Aca- 
dian pursuit of selling lamp-chimney cleaners, 
and is now the hardest hitter in the Riverside 
Boiler-Shops. 

B. Zim. 








Too CONSCIENTIOUS. 

_“T have found it best,’? observed 
Green: “to always tell my wife every- 
thing I do. It keeps us happy, and 
we never have a quarrel. Why don’t 
you try it?” 

“Don’t think I could make it work, 
old man,” said Brown: “ You know I 
always did detest lying.” 

AN INDIANA statesman named Wil- 
lard is in Washington in search of a 
foreign mission. He says that he is 
bothered with a throat affection which 
he believes might be removed by a 
residence in a warmer climate. It is 
believed that Dr. Cleveland will sug- 
gest a warm climate for Mr. Willard. 
We refer to Sheol. 





WHEN the noonday sun is pouring 
On the daisied meadow down, 
And you have to wear a cabbage- 
Leaflet on your shining crown, 
And great beads of perspiration 
Trickle down your mental dome— 
That ’s the time you ’ve left your ker- 
chief 
In your other coat at home. 


‘“‘ THE BEST oranges are those which 
feel the heaviest in the hand.” It is 
different with bread. 





SouTH CAROLINA people complain 
' that they are unable to buy any good 
|, | strawberries in their markets for the 
reason that the best are shipped North 
for better prices. ‘This is not calcu- 
lated to make those persons who have 
eaten restaurant strawberry short-cake 
have a remarkably exalted opinion of 
the ordinary South Carolina straw- 
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A HE-ARIADNE. 


He MOANS FOR: IMMEDIATE DEATH. 





«Ta ta!” you said: **I will meet you 
At Mount Desert.” 
And you looked remarkably sweet, you 


Did, you flirt! 


And I turn to my dull old ledger, 
To delve away; 

And I wish 1 were running a dredger 
Far down the bay. 


I would hoist a sail on the derrick, 
And head her north, 
And wi'd with a joy hysteric 
1 ’d sally forth. 


I would leave old Navesink Highland 
Far, far behind, 

And steer for your blesséd island 
Before the wind. 


And there I should probably tind you 
Beneath a tree, 

With a shawl rolled up behind you, 
A-fluting free. 


With an athlete bronzed and brawny 
Stretched at your feet, 

And a cheek for blushes too tawny— 
O false and sweet! 


Oh, give me a drink of poison, 
And death’s repose; 

And a good Norse poet like Boyesen 
To sing my woes! 





ADVICE TO THE PLAYERS. 


People need and crave advice on so many 
subjects that one knows not where to begin. 
Besides, there are so many sorts of people that, 
in addressing the public at large, it is difficult 
to discover what topic will, by its timely cis- 
cussion, produce the best general result. ‘lo 
advise an individual is a matter of comparative 
ease, 

Advising the Prince of Wales, I should speak 
of tailors, deeply-conceived trips to Ireland, 
sitting for pictures, hair-dressers, court recep- 
tions, and, under this last head, of how to in- 
struct the gauntlet of lords and other flunkeys, 
so that no one might pass into the Most Petty 
Presence without the correct number of but- 
tons on his coat. Not, dear Madam, as you 
very spiritedly remark, that these things are of 
any worth, but they are suited to the Prince’s 
comprehension, and a nice knowledge of them 
Is necessary in his august business. I thirk, 
too, that I could give the Prince some points 
on picking out American beauties; but, as | 
wish ne ill to the pretty young ladies of this 
country, the matter shall be untouched. 

Advising the young man of the period, | 
would suggest that he wear fewer dollar cameos; 
that, instead of « painting his outward walls so 
costly gay”? with forty-cent neckties, he devote 


some of his wealth to the adornment of his 


mind; and that, instead of throwing away 
money on Chateau Cider-Mill champagne, he 
buy more cigarettes and kill himself at once. 
Advising men newly rich, I should carefull! 
inform them that it is not strictly de sigweur ies 





they converse incessantly of yachts and libra- | 
ries and works of art, pdté de foie gras and the 
sorts of wine and cigars they desecrate. ‘The, 
angels weep when one of these men remarks: 
“1 got a couple dozen boxes of Weinberg the 
other day, just to try, and they are suiting me 
first-rate.” 

Puck advised young writers to sign their 
names to their work; but Holmes says that the 
tyro should treat himself to a period of anonym- | 
ity. Igo even further than Holmes, and ad- 
vise the young writer to treat himself and the 
public to a period of unproductiveness. Let 
the new brain lie fallow. ‘The plains of the 
West lay fallow for a million years: now their 
growth is wondrous, Suppose that, as a starter, | 
the young writer try the same period, Or if | 
he believes there is luck in odd numbers—and | 
no doubt there is—let him try a million and 
one. 

Already there has been much godd advice | 
given to those’ poets and poetesses who begin | 
by writing odes to their a/ma mater, and then | 
keep it up on things that are not paid for being 
calumniated. If they could understand it, | 
would say something harsh of these young peo- 
ple; but, although to the voice of Nature they 
are as sensitive as the aspen-leaf to the hurri- 
cane, or the hired-man to the pleadings of con- 
science, to the voice of fatigued humanity they 
are as deaf as the theatrical creditor to the star 
debtor. Were they not, they would have com- 
prehended as early as the 11th inst. that their 
poesy is more de ¢rop than de regle. 

The persons with whom I desire to confer 
just now are the young men who, being able 
to make the ladies laugh at the sociable, make 
this success the ground for believing that a 
captaincy awaits them in the army of humor- 
ists. ‘This article calls attention to the fact 
that making a genial, kind-hearted lady faintly 
smile and eclipsing Artemus Ward are widely 
dissevered arts. You may even cause a red- 
faced man to ejaculate, “ ‘hat’s a good one!” 
slap his leg and state that it puts him in mind 
of another, and yet be in no wise completely 
armed against the tooth of ‘Time. 

My advice, therefore—and I claim for it only 
the authority of its common-sense—is to re- | 
strain yourselves: not your wit, but your zeal; 
two things which should draw with even yoke. 
Be calm and contemplative. Remember the 
maxim: ‘‘Chacun a son métier.’? Let Puck do 
your humor. If you still must be funny, nar- 
rate the anecdotes that your father narrated | 
before you. ‘Then you will know where the 
joke comes in; your hearers will know where it 
does not come in, and there will be no defeated 
expectations. If you desire reputation as a wit, 
act those one-scene tragedies called ‘ Joe Mil- 














| tions, will show people how 


lerisms.”” When you are at a ball, say to the 
ladies, “ Beauty is now en frain.’ At supper, 
strike an attitude and yell, “ Ice-cream!” Cast 
slurs on the author of * Beautiful Snow,’’ and 
fall into paroxysms when any one inadvertently 
uses that excellent English phrase, ** Hardly 
ever.” ‘hen people will know that you are right 
slap up to the times. In this way you will be- 
come known as a great wit on commonplace 
things. 

To build a reputation as a literary wit is still 
easier. It is only necessary to say, “ How 
serper than a childless sharp it is, to have a 
toothless thank ?”? ‘This, with brilliant varia- 
easily you could 
have written the comparatively spiritless orig- 
inal. 

Do all these things; adorn your conversation 
with ten centuries’ wealth of humor: remark 
on the “red omnibus in the funeral-proces- 


sion”; on the girl “* who would be so pretty if 


she wasn’t cross-eyed and bald-headed’’; say 
that things “mock your shodesty”’’; ejaculate, 
“this world and then the fire-works!”? begin 
letters merrily, ‘‘ I now take my pen in hand”; 
refer to the time when you were “ about knee- 
high to a grasshopper’’; jest with the ladies, 
desperate character that you are, of leaving the 
play between acts “ to go out and see a man”; 
observe frequently that “it is a fine day for 
ducks and hired-men’”’; that it is “ nice over- 
head, but you are not going that way”; cry 
*‘how’s mother?’ ask your friends who have 
been photographed if they “ broke the cam- 
era”’; throw up a quarter and say, “heads, | 
win; tails, you lose”?; make opportunities for 
dragging in “severial,’’? “save the pieces,” 
‘king of jacks,” “eleven or eight,” “ it’s Mon- 
day all day to-day”’; go even to the dark- 
chestnut extent of saying that the yellow-gloved 
man looked as if he were 
canvas-covered hams. Do all these things,’ but 
do not write for the papers. 

Remember that it takes a very peculiar crank 
to be witty, and he has to sit up nights and 
drink deep from the soul-destroying jug. He 
has to put the jorum about, spin the teetotum, 
and “‘evermore peep through his eyes’’ like 
the “strange fellow” that he is. “ By two- 
headed Janus,” says Shakspere: “ he must laugh 
at so tragic a thing as a bagpiper.” 

If young men who think themselves bright 
should write articles for the papers, they might 
meet with mortifying rebuffs; or, and this is an 
alternative which 1 cannot contemplate without 
even greater unhappiness, they might find their 
articles accepted, to the exclusion of work by 
most excellent and disdainful veterans who 
have written themselves dry. 

WILLISTON FIsH. 
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The Democrats have the Mugwump Bridge, and a Fair Chance to Reach the Goal; Publi 
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publican Friends seem to have struck a Pretty Hard Road to Travel, Just at Present. 









































McGINTY’S GOAT. | 
‘The merry sunbeams of 
a bright June morning lit 

all Mackerelville with a 

chastened and holy glow, 

The molten gold fell alike 

on the shanty of the rock- 

blaster and the goat-herd. 

All Mackerelville seemed 

alive to the magic spirit 

of this perfect day. ‘There 
was just breeze enough to stir the three leaves 
on the ailantus-tree that stood beside the humble 
abode of Daniel McGinty. 

It was the tree under which Mr, McGinty | 
was in the habit of sitting, while he smoked his 
pipe and reflected on the strangeness of life. | 
‘The reason that the tree contained but three 
leaves may appear strange at first, but not after 
the explanation that these three leaves bloomed 
on the top of the tree, where the goat could 
not reach them. 

Dear to the heart of McGinty was that goat | 
up to a few days before the one on which this | 
story opens. He had used her before the little 
vehicle in which his boy brought home the 
swill for his pigs. He used her milk in his 
coffee every morning. And he also utilized 
the faithful quadruped as a watch-goat. ‘That 
is, when he left his domicile to attend a polit- 
ical caucus, or to take his family out for an 
airing at High Bridge, he could leave his door 
open with safety, knowing perfectly well that | 
his household gods would be protected. | 

But on the morning in question, when all 
Nature smiled so auspiciously on Mackerelville, 
Mr. McGinty was bubbling with indignation. 

‘Bad luck to ye,” said McGinty: “to go 
an’ ate up me Pathrick’s Day parade hat. It’s | 
a foine appetoite yez have. The nixt thing 
yez’ll be atin’ the shoes I danced in at Donny- 
brook. May the divil pull it out of ye!” 

The goat looked down dreamily from the top | 
of the lofty rock, whither she had climbed to | 
escape the wrath of her enraged owner, but did 
not move. 

“Sorra the such a baste I ever saw,” said 
McGinty, disturbed at the indifference of the 
goat, who still regarded him with an optimistic 
wiggle cf the tail: “It’s a moind I have to 
throw up a rope and lassy yez and gull yez 
down, so I have.” 

Seeing a tomato-can lying near, Mr. McGinty 
lost no time in securing it and hurling it at the 
goat. 

“'l'ake thot!’ he exclaimed, as he saw it fly- 
ing through the air. 

As the goat is a sure-footed animal, this one’s 
foot stuck to the can just as it would to a slant- 
ing rock, ‘Then she commenced to scrutinize 
and smell it. The label was red, had a nice 
fruity flavor, and the goat lost no time in peel- 
ing it with her teeth as she would have peeled | 
the epidermis from an apple or a base-ball. 

As the tin melted like ice-cream in the goat’s 
mouth, Mr. McGinty had to smile. 

““Yez are a wondherful crature, so yez are. 
Divil the such a go-down I ever saw. It'll be 
nickel-plated milk yez’ll give afther that.” 

“Go ’way, Dan,” said Mrs. McGinty, wh 
appeared with a tin pail. 

“What do yez want?” he asked, 

“To milk the gawt,’’ she replied. 

“ Divil the gawt yez’ll milk this night,” said | 
Mr. McGinty. 

* Fhoy not ?” asked Mrs, McGinty. 

“Because the gawt won’t come down. If | 
yez’ll scurry up-stairs and cawx her over to 
the garret windy, yez moight milk her.” 

As Mrs. McGinty started to execute this 
novel idea, a swarthy son of Italy appeared on 
the scene with his hand-organ. He was accom- 
panied by a big brown bear that held a pole in 
his fore-paws, and danced on his hind ones, 
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LET THE PooL-SELLERS CONDUCT THEIR 
AUTHORITIES WILL NOT TROUBLE THEM. 





while a smile of contentment 
features, 
When the organ-grinder had rendered a bar 


bear. It was the first bear she had ever seen, 
and she was frightened out of her wits. 

With a “Bah!” about eight seconds long, 
and full of unmelodious ripple, the goat made 
a break down the rock, intending to rush past 
the bear and escape through the crowd. When 
she came down the bear was in her way, and 
she rose on her hind legs and butted him so 
hard in the chest that he toppled over. Up he 
got in an instant, and broke away from the or- 
gan-grinder in pursuit of the goat. In a few 


| seconds both were out of sight. 


“Bring back me gawt!”? exclaimed Mr. Mc- 
Ginty: “or divil the whole bone I'll Pave in 
your ugly carcass, you dirthy Italian naygur!”’ 

The Italian attempted to say something in 
his own mellifluous language. 

“Dhry up, you greasy paynut-seller, an’ bring 
back me gawt! 
for the support of me family comes from her. 
I wouldn’t take a hundhred dollars for that 
gawt. Sure she was the noicest, gintlest little 
nanny in the warrud.” 

And when the crowd had dispersed, and the 
setting sun fell on Mackerelville like a gentle 
benediction, a wail went up from the McGinty 
mansion. It was Mrs. McGinty bewailing the 
loss of her goat. R. Kk. MUNKITTRICK. 








Answers for the Aurious. 


F. T. G.—It is not only antique—we will say nothing 
about that—¢hat may be pardonable—but it is so very 


| bad for one so old! 


SUNFLOWER.—If you were only a pansy blossom, you 
might have some chance at writing poetry. At least, 
you could fade and die gracefully. But, as things stand, 
we don’t see that there is anything for you ‘to do but to 
go to seed as promptly as possible. 


M. F. T.—sa rule, we do not return rejected commu- | 


nications; but if you will send your address, and if you 
live far cnough away, we will send your MS. back at our 
own expense. We are willing to pay heavily to get it out 


| of the office; and the OIC man won’t take it as a gift. 











played on his | 
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of two of “ Lucretia Borgia,” the goat saw the | 


Sure it’s every cint we have | 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


IN THE royal family of England there is an 
officer whose especial duty it is to care for the 
family photographs. This is a wise precaution, 
The Queen is thereby prevented from hearing 
a foreign visitor make mean remarks about her 
father or grandfather, under the impression that 
it is the picture of some dissolute acquaintance 
of the family. 

‘* SPEAKING OF narrow escapes,”’ observed the 
Major: “A Wisconsin man was recently shot 
through the heart. He had, fortunately, how- 

, ever, just lost his heart to a girl, and escaped 

| without an injury; but the girl died instantly. 
You see,”’ continued the Major: “she had given 
him her heart a short time before the shot was 
fired.” 


A MICHIGAN EXCHANGE says: ‘ Muskegon, 
Mich., young men are brushing up their wits 
| on the announcement that a posse of Chicago 
| schoolma’ams will summer at that place.”? ‘They 
| had better brush up their clothes; the school- 
| teachers will attend to their wits, if they have 

any. 


| : 

| A PENNSYLVANIA SWAIN recently took his 
| best girl to a circus performance, where she at- 
| tracted general attention by vociferously ap- 
| plauding the clown. Upon examination it was 
_ found that she was not insane. She was simply 
| deaf. 





Says AN exchange: “ Nine persons out of 
ten would say that the actual color of gold and 
silver was yellow and 
white.” ‘This is prob- 
ably owing more to 
their poverty than to 
color - blindness. We 
once knew a man who 
was so poor that he 
thought a greenback 
| was sky-blue. 





“THE PRETTIEST girl in New Jersey is said 
to be a Chinese lass.” This could probably 
| not be said of any other state in the Union. 
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PEANUTS AND CARAMELS. 


SERGEANT Bates has applied to the admia- 
istration on the ground of his distinguished 
services to the party. As the Sergeant con- 
siderately refrained from openly favoring the 
Democracy during the last campaign, he cer- 
tainly deserves well of the party. If there is a 
consulship in South Africa, we would suggest 
that it might be utilized this way. 

“THE OLDER corn is the greater vitality it 
possesses.”’ It is different with corn-juice. A 
Philadelphia man recently drank one glass of 
whiskey that had vitality enough in it to make 
him kill his wife and three children. Upon 
examination it was learned that it had been 
made in Chicago two weeks before. 








AN EASTERN paper says: “ ‘T'wo twelve-year- 
old boys, after a severe tussle, landed a twenty- 
one-and-a-half-pound salmon on the Columbia 
River, near Walla Walla.’ From this distance 
it looks as if the greatest tussle they had was 
with the cold truth. ‘lhat is usually where the 
tussle comes in, in fish-stories. 





Miss YONGE is sixty-three vears old, and has 
written four hundred novels. ‘This is a good 
record; but one must recollect that Miss Yonge 
had no husband to look af- 





THEY HAD reserved seats and ticket specu- 
lators at the Roman theatres in the time of 
Cesar. Now we understand why they fed tigers 
on men in the arenas, 


‘THERE Is nothing inappropriate in the fact 
that a Chicago barber-shop is paved with silver. 
Speech is silvern, you remember. 


THEY RECENTLY took two hundred Louisville 
lunatics to a theatrical performance in that city, 
and they were the only persons who did not go 
out between the acts. ‘There seems to have 
been no doubt of their insanity. 


“ Biaine, BuTLeR and St. John have all 
written their memoirs. Mr. Cleveland is the 
only Presidential candidate who has not tried 
this style of authorship.”” He doesn’t need to. 
He can leave that task to history. 


A FAIR EXCHANGE may be no robbery; but 
how about a church fair exchange ? 


New NovELs. 
“The Carpet-Knight”—The Ethiopian who 
hammers your Brussels. 
“A Country Gentleman”—The man who 
lives in Brooklyn. 


“ Baby’s Grandmother” —‘The Coryphée. 





ter, or children to dress for ——-— 
school. It makes consider- 
able difference. 





SoMEBODY SAyYs that the 
odor of fresh paint may be 
removed from a room by 
placing a saucer ‘of ground 
coffee in the apartment, Now 
we understand why it is a 
man generally chews ground 
coffee when he is painting 
the town. 


“How to Become Rich 
out of the Profits of a Fruit 
Farm”? is the title of an ar- 
ticle in an exchange. One 
good way would be to form 
a partnership with a doctor. 
If this is impracticable, go 
in with an undertaker. 








A New OrLEANS dealer 
advertises “ boots for cash.” 
We presume this is the most 
satisfactory manner to get 
boots, if we may judge by 
the condition of the man 
who got a pair the other day 
for nothing and without so- 
licitation. 


“THOU SHALT not kill” 
is changed by the Bible re- 
visers to “Thou shalt do no 
murder.” ‘his exonerates 
the poor man who is con- 
victed of manslaughter of 
any moral crime. If he is 


rich the jury will exonerate 
him. 





CANADA OWES $255,966,- 
418, or about fifty dollars 
for each man, woman and 
child living within its bor- 
ders, That is nothing. ‘There 
are several American citi- 
zens at present sojourning in 
Canada who owe several 





Merry and true companions we, 
We wander through the world; 
And wheresoe’er is pitched our tent, 
The drying clothes are furled. 





The housewife in the open door 
Stands with a blunderbuss— 
Ah, why, I ask you, stranger, why 

This strange distrust of us? 


THE WANDERERS’ WOE. 


By ff be 








Whene’er our forms are dimly seen, 
Advancing o’er the lea, 
Toward the snug protecting roost 


The frightened chickens flee. 


“vA yt yi 


This single cloud obscures our sky, 
Of misconception born— 

Man’s inhumanity to man 
Makes countless thousands mourn. 


| dom,” 


JOURNALISTIC PARTNERSHIPS. 


When I first started out on my wild journal- 
istic career, it was in partnership with a long- 
haired young man from St. Louis. He said 
he knew of a village in the northwestern part 
of Missouri where he thought it would be quite 
safe to start a large daily paper, something like 
the New York Z7ridune, only not quite so heavy. 
The village was away from any line of railroad, 
and the stage passed through it only twice a 
week, so we would not be likely to be much 
disturbed by noise, etc. My long-haired friend 
said that he could not write if there was any 
noise in the vicinity, but that in perfect still- 
ness he could compose enough to fill a paper 
like the Zridbune, easily, in four hours. He 
offered to put in his brains against my money. 
Enough—’twas done, I suspected that he had 
no brains, and I knew I had no money. 

The paper was started —at least, the first 
number of it was. It was not a monumental 
success, We bought ten pounds of second- 
hand type and a chase; then my money gave 
out. The long-haired young man from St. 
Louis sat down and wrote a poem on “ Free- 
It took him two days, and then his 
brains gave out. We sold the type to an old 
trapper to melt over into bullets, divided the 
chase between us, and parted. Now that I look 
back on the transaction, I 
think I see where we made 
our mistake. The long-haired 
young man ought to have put 
the money into the concern, 
and I ought to have put in 
the brains. Curious we didn’t 
think of it at the time. 

My second venture was 
even more discouraging. I 
ran across an “old practical 
| printer,”? who was out of a 

job. He wasn’t very old, 

though, come to think, but 

I didn’t notice it at the time. 

He said he could set eight 
thousand ems of type an 
hour. I told him I didn’t 
know what an “em” was, 
but I was ready to sail into 
any project short of suicide, 
| provided he would let me 
keep hold of his hand. He 
suggested that we buy out a 
country printing-office some- 
where, and start a weekly. 
I told him I had never had 
any experience except with 
a daily paper, but I thought 
I could soon learn the ropes. 

As good luck would have 
it, we found an amateur ed- 
itor with a hand-press and a 
font of brevier, which he was 
willing to sell for $3.85, be- 
cause he had jammed his fin- 
gers and was mad. Our joint 
funds amounted to $3.40; 
but the editor said he would 
let us have the outfit for 
that if we would give a three 
months’ note for the remain- 
der. I borrowed a piece 
of paper and made out the 
note. With some difficulty 
we succeeded in renting a 
room in the loft of a barn, 
after having encumbered our 
press and outfit with a large 
chattel-mortgage. 
| The next morning we be- 
| gan work. After rummaging 
| around in all the corners of 
| my capacious brain, I finally 
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decided on a name for our paper—the Perkins- 
ville Cyclone—and carried it over to my exper- 
ienced practical printer to set up. ‘hen I spent 
a couple of hours writing an editorial on “ ‘The 
Issues of the Age.” My printer was still at work 
on the heading when I carried him my copy. 
He seemed to be puzzled. 1 suggested that he 
take a proof and see what the trouble was, Ashe 
seemed somewhat embarrassed, I retired to my 
desk and awaited developments. Presently he 
handed me the following imprint: ‘ enolcyC 
ellivsnikreP eh'T”’? 1 turned it upside down, 
and wrong end to, and then squinted along it 
as I would along a gun-barrel; but still it re- 
fused to be luminous with meaning. 

“T think you must have made a mistake and 
set this up in Greek,” I suggested, gently: 
“While I am a great admirer of the dead lan- 
guages, and am delighted to meet a man whose 
classic culture crops out so unconsciously, still, 
if I may be pardoned for intimating as much, 
it seems to me that the inhabitants of this rural 
community would much prefer to have their 
weekly chronicle of events captioned in the 
prevailing dialect—doesn’t it strike you so?” 

My partner admitted that the suggestion con- 
tained a modicum of sense. 

“Well, then,” I continued: “suppose you 
set up the heading as I have written it, and 
then we will proceed to get this editorial in 
type, and strike off the first column of the pa- 

er.” 

The old practical printer went back to his 
case, and I caught up my pen and dashed off 
a few spicy editorial paragraphs and funny say- 
ings, to help fill up when the columns were too 
short. I then went over to see how he was 
getting on. 





“ Hello!” I exclaimed: “ You have got these | 


types all upside down.” 

“1 know it,” he replied: “but I can’t seem 
to make ’em read straight, and I didn’t know 
but what if I set ’em in upside down and then 
turned ’em over they might come out right.” 

“How long have you practised the art of 
type-setting ?”’ I asked, stepping off a few feet 
and gazing at him. 

“ About two hours and fifty-five minutes,” he 
replied, glancing at the clock, 

“Great Johoshaphat! I thought you told 
me you were an old practical printer.” 

*So lam.” 

‘“« How so, may I ask ?” 

‘The metamorphosed disciple of Guttenberg 
turned his vacant countenance toward me and 
laid the tip of his finger on his nose. 

“JT have been engaged all my life,’”’ he said: 
“on a little job of color-printing. Here it is.” 

We parted, and the Cyc/one fell into the hands 
of a receiver—the man who received the chat- 
tel-mortgage. 

Since then I have engaged in many news- 
paper speculations, and have had more partners 
than a good-looking girl at a country dance; 
but none of them was quite so unique and 
interesting as the long-haired young man from 
St. Louis and the old practical printer. I often 
wonder where they are now. I think I know, 
but I don’t like to tell. It wouldn’t be polite. 
Will somebody please ring down the curtain? 

PauL PAastTNor. 


WHEN Minister Phelps was introduced to Mr. 
Gladstone, the great Premier greeted him with 
gushing effusion, 

“Had President Cleveland consulted me,” 
said Mr, Gladstone: ‘he could not have made 
a better selection. I have always admired you, 


Mr.—Mr.—Mr. Phillips, and I am glad to wel-- 


come you to England. Yes, sir, for many years, 
Mr. Philkins, 1 have noted your upward tend- 
ency. Although we are much attached to 
Minister Lowell, yet I must say, Mr. Phillis, 
that you can better serve your country than 





Mr. Lowell could possibly do. Come, friend 
Philberts, let me introduce you to the Queen,” 
Shortly afterward, in speaking to Mr. Lowell, 
Mr. Gladstone said: 
“You cannot conceive how it grieves us to 
lose you. Foster may be a very good man, but 
he can never take your place.” 








Mr. Gladstone is a shrewd diplomatist.—<A7- | 


kansaw Traveler. 


Now to the sanctum comes the bore, 
With smiling face and manner airy, 
And closes carefully the door 
He left ajar last January, 
— Boston Courier. 


‘THE chap who said a beautiful woman was a 
poem would probably call a Boston girl a spec- 
tacular drama.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


The Second Crop of PicKINGS FROM PUCK is an im- 
mense collection of funny stories, bits of humor, satire 
and cute sayings, with several hundred pictures, which 
will make many leisure moments pass away with the 
most jolly effect during the vacation season. 
plenty of wit and bushels of side-splitting jokes, anc 
‘« chestnuts” are exceedingly rare. Tor sale everywhere. 
— Boston Home Fournal. 














SYMPATHIZING FRIEND.—Why, my dear, what’s the 
matter? 

THE MournER.—Oh, oh, oh! My husband’s going to 
South America. . 

S. F.—Well, my poor dear, don’t cry. It might be 
worse, you know— 

THE M.—No, it couldn’t—I’ve got to go with him. 





** Where are you going?” the pretty maid 

Inquired of Adolphus, all arrayed 

In his summer clothing: ‘I go,” he replied: 

«¢ To purchase a ‘silker’ from Espenscheid.” 
118 Nassau Street, New York. 
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Below is a fao-simile of the Bottle of 
The Genuine 


Fred. Brown's 
GINGER, 


SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. 

















Prepared by Frederick Brows 
cevisee under the will of Frederith Browin,deceised :: 
:  Dose-For a. Grows person, alte leaSpooiti 
"Jor aie Ren years Old, hull @ teee-spoo, 


child 2 05 years old, 15 lv 20 drops. 
Do be given inSugurand Wadler. 


—FOR-— 
Cramps, Colic, Stomach-Ache, 


Indiyestion, etc. 








REED & CARNRICK’S SOTIUM HYPOCHLORITE. Recommen- 
ed by the Public Health Association as superior and least expensive of all 
disinfectants and germicid Cholera, Diphtheria, Fevere, aria, etc., 
prevented ey its use. Sold everywhere. Send for Pampbler. 

REED & CARNRICK, 182 Fulton Street, New York. vi 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 











The best regulator of digestive organs and the best appetizer 
known is Angostura Bitters. Try it but beware of imita- 
tions. Get from your grocer or druggist the genuine article, man- 
ufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Scns. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula ofa simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
aud all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, Frerch or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noves, 1¢9 Power's Block, Rochester, N.Y". 





COLUMBIA 
BICYCLES. 


THE POPULARSTEEDS OF TO-DAY 


TRYCICLES. 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
ILLustrRATED CATALOGUE SENT FReEg. 
THE POPE MFG. C0., 
597 Washington Street, 

: BOSTON, MSS. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 


{2 Warren Street, New York. 
{1S Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
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POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 
WILI. BE PAID FOR 


Puck No. 371, (APRIL 16TH, 1884,) 
at Office of Puck, 21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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*Twas across the velvety meadow, where the BH 
THE CELEBRATED golden blossoms of the dandelion bestudded oe 





LAIN OS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICAGO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
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MILLERS BEDFO 


>) (oe) 
Vile’ Tatest Collars 


ALSO IN STOCK OUR FAMOUS 
Oscar, Bartholdi, Belcourt, Barrister, 
Temple Court, and others. 


$3.00 per dozen; 25 cents each. 
1151 Broadway, Bet. 26th and 27th Sts., N. Y. 
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A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and othe: 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will be 
bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 














the green even as the silvery stars at night be- 
spangle the blue dome of high heaven. The 
two were walking in the broad sunshine, she 
comely and shy, he stately and impressive. 

“Do you know, Alice,” he said, with the ut- 
most mellowness: “‘ why you are like the dan- 
delion blossoms about us ?”” 

“Not unless it is because there are so many 
others like me.” 

“Oh, now, how unkind of you to misunder- 
stand. It is because you are so like pure gold.” 

‘“< Perhaps it is because pa is rich,” said she, 
quietly, and the young man’s dream of happi- 
ness was like a bursted bubble—gone, no one 
knows where.— Hartford Post. 


Mr. Vanspook.—My dear, I wish you could 
have Sally take music-lessons. 

Mrs, Vanspook.—But, dear, what’s the use? 
She don’t know “ Yankee Doodle” from “Old 
Hundred.” 

“IT can’t help that; just start her in, and do 
it soon,” 

“ But why, dear?” 

“Old Kinks, next door, has his daughter 
practising five hours a day, and I want to get 
even with him.”—Philadelphia Call, 


One of the best Latin and Greek scholars in 
Athens is working for seventy cents per day 
sodding grass, “Which college he graduated 
from is not stated,’’ observes the Philadelphia 
Call, ‘This shows how little the Ca// really 
knows about colleges. If this man were a col- 
lege graduate, he wouldn’t know anything about 
Latin or Greek, and he would be earning three 
thousand dollars a year in a base-ball club.— 
Graphic. 

Ir is one of the peculiar things of this life 
that it makes a small boy’s feet terribly sore to 
carry into the kitchen two armfuls of kindling 
wood; but let him go out barefooted and run 
around through briars and over sharp stones, 
and he does not experience the slightest incon- 
venience.— Boston Post. 


BROWN’S|RONBITTERS 


WILT CURE 
HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, 
BILIOUSNESS, DYSPEPSIA, 

NERVOUS PROSTRATION, 
MALARIA, CHILLS and FEVERS, 
TIRED FEELING, GENERAL DEBILITY, 

PAIN in the BACK and SIDES, 
IMPURE BLOOD, CONSTIPATION, 

FEMALE INFIRMITIES, 

RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 
KIDNEY and LIVER TROUBLES. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


The Genuine has Trade Mark and crossed red lines on wrapper. 
-TAKE NO OTHER, 
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For CLEANSING THE SKIN and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allay- 
ing Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for curing the first symp- 
toms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula, and 
other inherited skin and blood diseases, CuTicurA, the great Skin 
Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally, 


and CuticurA REsoLtvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are 
infallible. Absolutely pure. Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 
50.5 Soap, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTeR DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
Co., Boston. 

aa Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


METAL POISON! 


I am a coppersmith by trade, and the small parti- 
cles of brass and copper from filing got into sores on 
my arms and poisoned my whole system. Mercury 
administered brought on rheumatism, and I became 
a helpless invalid. I took two dozen bottles of Swift’s 
Specific. My legs, arms and hands are all right 
again, I use them without pain. My restoration is 
due to S.S.S. Persr E, Love, 


Jan. 9, 1885. Augusta, Ga, 
ULCERS. 


For six or eight years I suffered with ulcers on 
my right leg. I was treated with lodide of Potas- 
sium and Mercury, and I became helpless. Six bottles 
of Swift’s Specific made a permanent cure. 

Feb. 28, 1885. M. D. ‘Wuson, Gainesville, Ga. 








Swift’s Specific is entirely | vegetable. 
Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free. 
Tue Swirt Spsciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 


FISHING TACKLE 


AND 
ANGLERS’ SUPPLIES. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 
108 Madison St., 
« CHICACO. 


_ 241 Broadway, 
"New York 


FOR = CATARRH, ASTHMA, HAY-FEVER. 


Put under your head at night, and 
breathe its vapor till morning, the P1LLow- 
i! @ INHALER, charged with its liquid. You 
| wake with a clearer head, with less dispo- 
+ sition to irritate the over-sensitive lining 
« of the nose, throat and lungs. Gradually 
the fires of inflammation are soothed, dis- 
charges and cough cease, pain gives place 
= to ease, and in a short time you are a well 

- ‘person. No discomfort: perfectly safe ; 
inexpensive. The t: treatment is called prolonged or all-night inhalation. 
Relief is quick, and the cure permanent. No matter what you have 
tried or how despairing you are, call and see it, or send for Pamphlet® 
and Testimonials. THE PILLOW-INHALER CoO., 

5 East 14th Street, New ‘York. 
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PRICE 






TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, 


Sixry-PouUR Paces, PueK SizB. 


Or AbL NEWSDEALERS. 
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DUFFY'S 


WHISKEY. 






Pneumonia, 
Consumption, 
Dyspepsia ana 
Wasting Diseases. 


Positively Relieved and Nature 
assistedinrestoring Vital powers 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND ON THE SIDEBOARD OF EVERY FAMILY 


IT IS ABSOLUTELY PURE. 


ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED.—Many Druggists and Grocers who do not have Duffy*’s Pure 
Malt Whiskey in stock, attempt to palm off oncustomers, whiskey of theirown bottling, which 
being of an inferior grade and adulterated, pays them a larger profit. 


ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND GROCERS. 


Send us your address and we will mail book containing valuable information. Sample Quart Bottles 
sent to any address in the United States (East of the Rocky Mountains), securely packed in plain 
case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of $1.25, or Six Bottles sent for BB.OO 


DUFFY MALT WHISEEY CO., Baltimore, Md.,U. S.A.» 


SELLING AGENTS FOR NEW YORE, P. SOHERER & CO., 11 BARCLAY STREET. 





NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters), 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Beware of Imitations. 
&ITETELOMN Fs OBC ES. 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent for the United States. 150 








LEMONADE AND GINGER ALES. 
PURVEYORS TO 
Her Majesty Queen Victoria and all the Royal Family. 


These celebrated beverages muy be obtained of all wine 
merchants, grocers and druggists, or from the factory, 


52 WASHINGTON AVE., BROOKLYN, NW. Y. 179 











BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 


whole world, cures Dyspe —_, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive rgans. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your Geer ce. or aruepist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SLIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
61 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 
§' IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
HIRE Packages, 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a delicious, 
sparkling aud wholesome beverage. Sold by all 


draggin or sent by mail on receipt of 25e, C. E. HIRES, 
Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 144 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 











12° ** Daisy” Embossed Cards for scrap-books with our 48-page 
yo annual mailed for 4 cents in stamps. A 
D CO., Box 2724, New York. 138 





BakKeER.—I suppose it’s pretty near time for 
you folks to go to Saratogy? 

Maid.—Yes, they are talking about shutting 
up the house now. 

“T thought so. I just saw a carpenter ex- 
amining the boards that go on the front win- 
dows. When do you start?” 

“In a day or two.” 

“Allright; I'll come in the back way then, 
same as I did last summer.’ — Philadelphia 
Call. 


THE primer of the future will probably read: 

“ Does the cow give milk ?”” 

“She used to, but she doesn’t now.” 

“ How is butter made ?” 

“ By taking scraps of fat, etc.” 

“ What is water composed of ?”” 

“* Microbes, water-bugs and offal.” 

“ What is truth ?” 

“ Don’t know,” and so on to the end of the 
list.— Boston Post. 


Cuicaco girls don’t have to let themselves 
down with ropes, or shin down ladders, when 
they want to elope. ‘The old man opens the 
front door for ’em, carries the bundle out on 
the steps, and locks the door with the remark: 

“*When you get tired of your cowboy, come 
home and take the cook’s place at three dollars 
per week.” — Detroit Free Press. 


Mr. Terry presented Mr, Jeter with.a dog. 
{r. Jeter named the dog after Mr. ‘Terry’s 
sister. Then Mr. Terry shot Mr. Jeter’s epider- 
mis full of holes. ‘Then the late Mr, Jeter’s 
friends hanged Mr. ‘Terry to an apple-tree. All 
this happened in Virginia, and the dog, at last 
accounts, was as well as usual.— Brooklyn Lagle. 
I poan’ like de man whut passes me in de 
road widout speakin’, De dog dat won’t neider 
growl nur wag his tail ain’t no ’arthly ercount. 
—Arkansaw Traveler, 


SOME one wants to know “how to make hot 
bread wholesome.” Did he ever try not eating 
it >— Graphic. 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 145 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L,. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 















J 
EDEN MUSEE.—55, West 284 Street. 
Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1to1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t!.e Winter 


Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


dren, 25 cents. 











FASHIONABLE WIFE,— “I wish you would 
stop at Smith & Smith’s on your way home 
and get a yard and a half of lace similar to this 
sample. It is to go around the neck of my new 
ball-dress,’’ 

Husband.—“ A yard and a half? Your neck 
isn’t a yard and a half in circumference, is it ?” 

Fashionable Wife. — “ Certainly not, idiot; 
but ball-costumes are not made to fit closely 
about the neck. You get the lace and some- 
body else will try and arrange the fit.”—San 
Francisco Ingleside. 


A professional athlete prints instructions 
“how to walk up-stairs without getting tired.” 
Pah! Any fool can do that if he’ll only take 
enough time, What the American people want 
to know is how to walk up-stairs at two A. M. 
in the dark without falling down twice, waking 
up the whole house, and taking one extra step 
after reaching the top. It’s stepping up the 
step that isn’t there that shakes a man’s faith in 
the integrity of the human organism.— Brooklyn 
Eagle. 

It’s a satisfaction to know that oleomarga- 
rine can be detected by the use of sulphuric 
acid—but it spoils the butter.—/Philadelphia 
Call, 

In de bus’ness 0” life, er man mus’ eider go 
up ur come down, Dar ain’t no standstill. De 
sun doan’ stay at twelve er clock more den er 
minit.—Arkansaw Traveler. 








** Be candid, doctor,”’ said the patient, when found with a bottle 
of Dr. Bul.’s Co igh io “You Know itis a good medicine,”’ 
and the M, D. left in disgust. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 
PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 

58 WEST -238rd STREET, NEW YORK 


"Swiss MILK FOOD 
SWISS 
Fer Children PAST Teething. 
Write us for testimonials of the medi 
cal profession regarding it. 
ANGLO-SWISS CONDENSED MILK CO, 
P. 0. Box 3773, New-York, 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


S\'2Z dD: ~ 4 ag — toA A J 

ayton o, for large \entetes yok 
ZAIN. List of Sw and SEcOND-HAND MACHINES 
Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 132 







































PEARLS ,.. MOUTH. 





Beauty and Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and 
the breath sweet, By those who have used it, wt is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel, 120 
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PUCK. 239 
: # . Pir: eee = 
“I sav, Longshot, where’s tive Irish setter you (Continued. | 
hunted with last season ?”” CHAPTER IZ. 
| “Oh, I had to shoot him. Good dog; cost wonderful and mysterious curative powcr | 
| iok five dollars wl ” is deve!oped which is so varied in its opcr.- 
me eighty-five dollars when a pup. ss tions that no disease or ill health con 
‘* What was the matter with him? possibly exist or resis: its power, and yet 
“ Hydrophobia; worst way.” t is 
; Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. ‘ it * ‘ , Harmless for the most frail woman, weak- 
f WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. ¥. : : est invalid or smallest child to use. 4 
‘ “Yes; howled and had fits every time a * Patients 
: milk-wagon passed the house.”” — Brooklyn * Almost dead or nearly dying **. 
| Eaole For years, and given up by physicians of 
i il f . Bright's and other kidney diseases, liver 
‘TELL us not in mournful numbers complaints, severe coughs called consump- 
‘ 6 Sorrow came by eating apples; tion, have been cured. ; 
: ) Tis the man Who eats cucumber ~emaee gone nantly cosay'! 
| u eat “i 7 cig si From. agony of neuralgia, nervousness, 
} E : ) Who with keenest anguish grapples. wakefulness and various diseases pcculiar 
4 — Boston Courier, to women. 
; | | Sta e People drawn out of shape from excru- 


| “A SPREE in Japan costs only twenty cents.” ciating pangs of Rheumatism. 
| | Twenty cents seems a smail amount of money; Inflammatory and chronic, cr suffering 
| 


SUMMER UNDERWEAR but when one considers the ferocious aspect of tr 


snakes as illustrated in Japanese pictures, we 














| * champion needs something to keep his system in tone 
| New York. : and vigor.” . 
F | 136 / 


THE BERKSHIRE HILLS. Z 


7 A fine Colored Map, 22x28 inches, showing mountains, lakes, oy 4. > 
; rivers, valleys, hamlets, railroads. highways, and points ofint rest, YVaulrr— 


free to any address. Apply to BerksHire Lire INSURANCE Lo., 


: wid E L RE NN] iS Pittsfield, Mass.; or its General Agent, 271 Broadway, N. ¥.. 183 rg? te 152 Sewire 


| : | Salt 7 blood poisoning, dyspepsia, indiges- 
| ; a : 3 a . ” tion, and in fact almost all diseas.s frail 
4 | AND HOSIERY. doubt w hether he will move to Japan on this ac heater fr Sa . 
q | count,— Graphic. Have been cured by Hop Bitters, proof of which } 
j Can be found in every neighborhood in the known H | 
4 - ‘ . sis — en —_—_—_—_——_—__— rorld | 
BN | Are offering their Summer J mportation of Pure Silk eS Rea ae bs iemhianed | | 
| | ; | Gauze, Cashmere, Merino, Silk and Wool Mixtures, . Sullivan 4 Sensible Swear Of. ; | 
; 1 Lisle Thread and Balbriggan Underwear. “Yes, I have an idea of making a sparring tour | | 
- ] Choice styles in Silk Hosiery—Open-worked, Em- through England,” said Jolin L., after seeing McCaffrey for Summer W a _ | 
a broidered aud Lace. Also: Derby Ribbed Silk, Lisle in Philadelphia recently. *¢1 have met all who are worth ‘ wile f 
a | Thread and Cotton. meeting in this country.”’ , The champion looks well, and Our New | H 
g A special Import .tion for Gentlemen—Lisle Thread his friends say that he intends to quit drinking entirely. ] SERGZS, MOHATRS, PLA/DS, CHECKS, and 
i and Silk Half Hose. **Colo-s* Bronze, Mulberry, Of course he may require something occasionally, but DIAGONALS. 
3 Spanish and Seal Brown, Navy Blue, Wine, etc. he will keep clear of bar-room poison and use only no 8 , . . yr i 
i Also; Striped and Fancy Designs. DurFy’s PuRE MALY Wuiskey. ‘That can be had of Finest Assortment tn the C 2)’. 
q | any leading druggist or grocer for $1 a bottle. It is war- Suits to order from $20.00 ° 
| ; | coseiager peo wcueagy Se a a the _ — and Pants “ « 5.00 
: cure of pneumonia, diphtheria, malaria and all nervous f . Misa et “ prs ee 
| . ome San ples and S-l e ement Rui. Tatlied on Application, | 
| || «...: ovat eh 4 9th ot. maladies. ‘lo a man who travels as much as John does, - agate hewn panna | 
| ; | and is exposed so much, it is very useful; and even a 
| | 





























3 and 
ee SotoBrALL DEALERS THRouGHoUT Tne WORLD, PB c . f 
es GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. : roadway ox gth Streel, 
: PHENIX MANUFACTURING CO. Opposite Stewart's, New York, 
| | | eee ree ee It will pay you before purchasing to send for our ilfustrated Price List of : | 
| Candies in the World, put up m hand- ovun, peseess, CUTLERY, etc. EBNER & KRETZ, 
| some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitabie 160 41 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
| | for presents, Try it once. Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on r2th, 13th and 
4 Address C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, PORTRAITCOPYINC HouSE r4th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 
| | | 73 Madison &t.. Chicago. New agents wanted in every state. Send for pricelist ,3. 3h. M. 
| ‘ and terms to J. A. Shepard, Lakeside Bldg. Chicago. 
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' 

l'orms ot the rsth page are closed Friday at noon. 
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' 





can learn rapid note taking accurately with 4 
two hours’ study. Book of instructions and ! 
examples sent post-paid for 25 ceuts. ‘ 
PERE Tes — TO A FRIEND 
| \ your writing incorrectly!) How to use punc- = - 4 
tuation marks and capital letters told plainly: : 
| | Book for 25c., postpaid. 
J. B. HULING, Chicago 176 


~ oe tH Do Your 
rinting Press zs 
o Printing! 
Card & Label Press #3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
Send 2stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


RUPTURE! 


sPositively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Electro Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £lectric and Magnetic 
| Wa Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
| : Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. goo cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the inj i 
| 4 jury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A 
| SHERMAN S method. Office, 251 "Posten, New York. His 
bala with Strong endorsements and photographic likenesses ot 
ad cases before and after cure, mailed fo, ten cents 


TAPE WORM. 


IN . - ; 
tue ALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
— For particulars address with st-mp to 
- EICKHOR NV, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 








| 
; i 
WHO IS SUFFERING FROM | 


Boils and Carbuncles. | 


NO BETTER ADVICE CAN BE GIVEN 
THAN TO TRY 


AYER’s SARSAPARILLA 


Ortanpo Snetx, 132 Ford St., Lowell Mass., was terribly af- | 
flicted with Carbuncles on the back of his neck. Ayer's Sarsa- | 
parilla cured the Carbuncles, and has kept him free {rom them. 

F. P. Coacrsnans, Bookseller, Lowell, Mass., says: ‘I have 
been taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for an impurity of the b:ood, 
which manifests itself in troublesome Boils and Eruptions, and 
can truly say that I have never found any medicine so prompt , | 
and certain in cura:ive effect. I- has done me great good.” | 

Leanper J. McDonaxp, Soley St., Charlestown, Mass., testi- 
fies; ‘‘One year ago I suffered greatly from Boils and Car- 
buncles, and for nearly two months was unable to work. A 
druggist advised me to take Ayer's Sarsapar::l:, which I pur- 
chased. After taking two bottles of this medicine I ws entirely 
cured, and have remained well ever since.” 

‘**My blood became very much disordered, showing its im- 





























HEART. Sure caren to Copyrighted. purity in troublesome Boi's and Pimples on my face and neck. 
30 days. i 4 : , : ; s 
M or medicines. by express, 13 wa I was advised to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and have used several bottles with great benefit. It has clvared 
gt =~ Lng Fay my skin from eruptions, rd I take pleasure in recommending this medicine to any one troub!ed wi’) im- 
te th a “1riti ’—~Fzsrp W. WHEELE Jas 
| parretarry Johnson's New and Improved purities of the blood D HEELEK, Nashua, N. H. 
THR Ire MANUAL, Price 25 Cents Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
| INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, New York. 187 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


OFFICE OF “PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 
t—if the Present Depression Continues Much Longer. 


Prophetic View of Wall Stree 





